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of ragged adventurers that gather like flies at the smell of
war: bootblacks, valise-sellers, vendors of fried fish, al-
monds, and candy. The sun, beating on the white-washed
walls, and drawing resplendent sparkles from the sea,
dazzled the young officer with its brilliance. It was the light
of a new continent. Africa!
From the wharf he went to the barracks occupied by the
African Regiment No. 68. He had arrived to fill the post
which he had requested voluntarily. That officer was Fran-
cisco Franco.
At that time, with the purpose of lightening the bloody
tribute which Morocco claimed with such cruel stubborn-
ness from the Peninsula, Damaso Berenguer was organizing
the native police force which later came to be called
"Regulars," formed entirely of Moors, that were to fight in
their own way under the command of Spanish officers. This
force was intended to form the vanguard as shock troops,
bearing the heaviest brunt of the fighting. Volunteers were
sought to make up the officers. Volunteers for glory and for
death. Among the first to enroll was to be seen the name of
Franco. The adventure of war attracted the youth with an
irresistible seduction.